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the money into their own hands, and then they will swallow up
all us little folks, like the great Leviathan^ Mr. President: yes,
just as the whale swallowed up Jonah!"

These remarks on January 25 brought on the most dramatic
speech of the Convention, made by Jonathan Smith of Lanesboro
in Berkshire Count}'. "Mr. President, I am a plain man, and get
my living by the plough. I am not used to speak in public, but
1 beg your leave to say a few words to my brother ploughjoggers
in this house. 1 have lived in a part of the countiy where I have
known the worth of good government, by the want of it, There
was a black cloud that rose in the east last winter, and spread
over the west/*

At this Vvidgery of Maine interrupted to ask "what the gentle-
man means by the east?" Vvidgery knew that Smith was referring
to the uprising of I7S6 against oppressive taxes, and wanted it
understood that this had not begun in Maine. It had in fact been
general through much of the state, but the first county to protest
had been Bristol, in the southeast

"1 mean, sir, the county of Bristol/* Smith replied, and went
on: "The cloud rose there and burst upon us, and produced a
dreadful effect It brought on a state of anarchy and that led to
tyranny. I say, it brought anarchy. People that used to live peace-
ably, and were before good neighbors, got distracted, and took
up aims against government/'

Here Major Martin Kinsley of Hardwick in Worcester County
"called to order and asked what had the "history of last winter to
do with the constitution? Several gentlemen, and among the rest
the lion. Mr. [Samuel] Adams, said the gentleman was in order-
let him go on in his own way/*

Smith went on in his own way? which was the only way he
knew. "I am going, Mr. President, to shew you, my brother
farmers., what were the eflFects of anarchy, that you may see the
reasons why I wish for good government. People, I say, took up
arms, and then, if you went to speak to them, you had the musket
of death presented to your breast. They would rob you of your
property, threaten to burn your houses; oblige you to be on your
guard night and day; alarms spread from town to town; families
were broke up; the tender mother would cry, O, my son is among
them! What shall I do for rny child! Some were taken captive,
children taken out of their schools, and carried away. Then we